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	1. Chapter 1

**Okay, I know I should be doing my other story(And I Am!), but this wouldn't leave my brain so here goes! **

**Disclaimer: I own nothing except my own characters, her devil fruit(I think), and the idea!  
><strong>

* * *

><p><strong>Victors' World<br>**

**Chapter 1  
><strong>

We all froze. Death surrounded us. His long tapered fingers caging us in. Around us, people were dropping like flies. Cries filled the air, as bodies hit the ground. _Thud!_ Two feet away, a marine dropped, his body smacking the dirt. I let out a curse, my body moving again, gliding forward, slipping easily through the fray. Cuts oozed blood and bruises throbbed painfully across my body, proof Death had tried its hand at taking me. His puppets: The marines. But, so far, he had failed. I ducked as a well-aimed fist almost connected with my jaw. My sword was out and through the guy's gut, a crimson flower blooming on the formerly white uniform. My eyes were hardened. Once, a long time ago, I was told my eyes were like ice, so cold and unforgiving, when I fought. I wouldn't know. My heart clenched as I slipped the body fluidly off my weapon. I continued on, the amethyst-hilted sword back in its sheath. My eyes scanned for the bringer of this all. _'Where? Where is he? He started the whole mess.'_

The bodies fell around me, trampled on by the fighter who had survived to fight another opponent. It was pitiful. I worked my way to the edge of the battle. The fights were thinner out here, the opponents stronger than the foolish weaklings that crowded the middle. The marines were making the battle too easy for us. It made me suspicious. They had expected the attack, even going so far as to move the execution to an earlier time. How disrespectful: not even letting your guests know you changed the date. What rude people. I saw him, my eyes narrowing in anger. He doubted me. That is why he brought his sons here. My body coiled, ready to leap to the deck of the ship he currently occupied with Mugiwara. His eyes widened as he took in my aggravated form.

"Mari, what is wrong?" His voice was a boom, the same boom he gave me this mission with: foolishly optimistic but not fooled by his optimism. He knew we would win this today. He knew we would survive anyway. That's why they had me.

"You know exactly what's wrong, Pops. Why did you bring them here? You gave _me _this order. Do you not trust me?" I glared at the giant in front of me defiantly.

"I do trust you. My daughter, I just worry. A father can't help but worry for his children." My scowl lessened. I let out a mirthful laugh. His large hand settled on my head. I reached up to grip that large hand.

"I won't let you down, Pops."

"Now go get 'em! Rescue my son!" With that, I jumped out from under his hand and launched myself off the ship. My feet hit the ice and I took off like a torpedo. Weaving in between the battles, I moved quickly, barely letting my feet take the time to touch the ground. A marine was pressing his advantage with one of my comrades, and, with a quick flick of my sword, the problem was resolved. His head rolled across the ice. A blue sphere surrounded me just as a swipe of Mihawk's sword nearly took off five inches of my hair. I felt displaced for a second, then I was standing next to Law.

"Trafalgar," His dark eyes took me in.

"You need to get to Firefist before Mugiwara. Look." My eyes were drawn to the platform. Mugiwara was fighting Garp. I nodded.

"Can you get me closer?" Those razor sharp, calculating eyes of his took in the positions, judging the distance to his powers.

"I can get you to the platform." His eyes were solemn. I would pay for asking for his help later, but for now, I still needed him.

"_Room"_

The blue sphere surrounded me again and suddenly I was standing right under the platform. I looked up and grinned. What's life without a challenge? My body coiled and I shot into the air, straight up and through the platform. I grinned. I landed softly. Thanks to my devil fruit, the obake obake fruit (ghost ghost fruit), I passed through the structure easily. I tapped Ace on the shoulder. He turned, taking in the empty looking air where I stood. Oh right, I'm see through. I solidified just enough for him to see me. His eyes widened and a smile split his face. I wrapped my hand around his shoulder and the chains dropped to the ground, his body having turned transparent. Sengoku spun around and turned bright red. It was actually quite comical. Ace and I chuckled heartily. Our eyes connected, then we ran off the edge Ace's execution platform in a blaze of fire. As we passed Luffy, I reached out and pulled him into the pillar of fire. The admirals took in the three of us, staying on me longer than necessary. When we landed, the world had frozen for a moment, then was back in a flurry of sloppy movements from out opponents.

"They expect to beat us like this?" I asked Ace, slightly unbelieving of the weaklings the Marines let in.

"At least give me a challenge, I need to stretch after being cooped up for so long." I bopped him on the head. Stupid guy. I could only save him so much.

"Aww don't be like that Mari. You know I could destroy them any day."

"Then prove it. Don't get yourself killed. I went to a lot of trouble saving your tail."

"I want you on my crew." Luffy butted in. Ace smirked at me. I grinned back.

"Monkey D. Luffy, I am the wanderer, never in one place too long, never with the same people too long. That doesn't suit the pirate life style."

"Doesn't matter, I want you on my team!" He gave me a big toothy grin that told me he wasn't going to give up anytime soon.

"Suit yourself, but we have a war to attend to boys, and that war is moderately important to the future of this world, so I suggest we get on our game before they get us." With those words, we hit the ground and were off running. The fighting was thick and Ace was wounded. Luffy and I took the brunt of the attack, but Luffy was in trouble too. Risking a look back, I saw none other than that Akainu tailing us.

"You guys, grab my hands!" I reached back so they could latch on. Two firm grips surrounded my hands. I jumped, activating my power and pulling them with me. A bullet went right through my belly without touching me.

"H-Hey! I wanna fight!" Luffy cried out indignantly.

"Mari! I wanna fight, too!" Ace joined his brother. I looked over my shoulder at them, glaring at them until they shut up long enough for me to speak.

"You guys are too heavily injured to fight. I'm running low on energy, too. The whole point of this was to save you, Ace. If that effort gets wasted, I'll go into the underworld and bring you back so I can kill you myself!" They both were silent for a minute.I sped over the fighting, reaching into what little energy I had stored up. I was running almost desperately low from the 8 hour fight and having used my Devil Fruit power too many times. Luffy had started wiggling again and so had Ace. I angled us down towards the water where I knew Trafalger was waiting for me. My passengers were now yelling at me to turn around and trying to pull themselves from my grip.

"Trafalgar!" I yelled for him. The submarine drug itself from the depths painfully slow as we approached increasingly quickly. I prayed that the yellow bubble was above the water in time. We slammed into the deck just as Law stepped onto the deck. I heard yells and then strong arms lifted me.

"We will speak of your inability to keep yourself in working condition once you are healed." Law's deep, sarcastic voice drawled. I smiled.

"Missed you," Then everything went black.

* * *

><p><strong>Hey! You guys review! No flames but I love new ideas! <strong>


	2. Chapter 2

I woke up to the relative quiet of the infirmary, a place that I seemed to be visiting way too much in my opinion. I just lay on my back for a moment, listening to the quiet breathing of Ace and slight snoring of Luffy. I let out a sigh of relief, just happy that they were alive, my boys were alive and I was here with Law and we were all safe and sound in the floating yellow bubble. Yea, waking up is good, but waking up with those you love is so much better.

The heavy door of the infirmary swung open. My eyes remained closed.

"How do you feel Miss Mari?" I opened my eyes just a hair, trying to gauge his mood. The look on his face was positively stormy.

"She's not at home right now, can I take a message?"

"Tell her to wake her ass up and answer the question."

"You needed me Trafalgar?" I asked, acting oblivious to the dark look in his eye.

"How do you feel?"

"A hair on the sore side, but otherwise I'm good. Though I would like some of that soup you always make me when I visit." I requested nicely.

"That's because every time you visit you are injured and dying."

"Technicalities!" I sat up and scratched the back of my head and grinned at him.

"Also, you owe me for that rescue." He paused for a minute. "I do plan to collect on that, too." He gave me a dark look. Well darn, I guess I should pay him back eventually.

"Yes sir, Mr. Trafalgar, sir!" I mock saluted him. A rustle to our left alerted us to Ace's ascent from the depths of slumber. Law's obsidian eyes were already scanning Ace as his long legs ate up the distance between him and the injured man, not that Law wasn't injured, he was just too damn stubborn to admit it. Ace's eyes fluttered open and he sat up groggily, rubbing sleep from his face with one large, calloused hand. Law was already sitting on a stool placed strategically between me and Ace's beds when Ace noticed him. He then stared at him for a good five minutes before asking him for food. Law just told him he had food on the way.

While Law went on with the usual volley of questions tragically important to the well being of the patient, I zoned out, trying to slip back into the ease of sleep because I was still too damn tired and it was hard to tell time on the sub so I was just going to assume it was an ungodly hour and therefore didn't deserve my presence. I leaned back, eyes closed to the room and its occupants, listening to the calm voice of Law and the strangely quiet voice of Ace. At least Luffy hadn't gotten hungry in the last few hours. I still remember hearing about an incident of sleep eating. Apparently that ended badly.

As I drifted off into sleep, I realized that I was still hungry. Well, looks like I was going to have to eat when I woke up.

**ThisIsALineThisIsALineThisIsALineThisIsALineThisIsALineThisIsALine**

I woke up again when Law slid into the bed beside me, the bags under his eyes prominent. He frowned down at me. His hat was sitting sloppily on his head, covering the mess of unbrushed hair that was trying to peek out. I let a small smile grace my lips, barely. His hand brushed my cheek softly and settled on my pulse, checking it quietly. It was times like this that I loved Law, in the quiet calmness of the dark infirmary alone. It was nice and peaceful. My hand went his, lacing our fingers.

"I'm fine, you know. I always am." He hummed softly, squeezing my fingers just as soft.

"Only because I am always here to fix you." I saw how he held himself though he thought I didn't notice. He was in pain, from the slight tenseness in his lips and the soft clench of his jaw. I knew him too well.

"Yea, Law, I know." I closed my eyes, sighing, before opening them and sitting up. I stretched my arms, noticing how the wound on my side protested and the slight gash on my shoulder seemed to pull. Law clucked at me, sending me a disapproving look. I just grinned a little before standing and walking to the water jug on the other side of the bed. I gulped down water, suddenly becoming thirstier as I started to drink. I felt his sharp eyes analyzing the way I moved, no doubt seeing the catch in my step. When I was finished, I walked back over to him, grabbing his hand and tugging softly. He stood and moved over to the cot that I'd been sleeping on. We were both silent, thinking things over in our heads as I grabbed the bandages and the other things I thought I would need. He had pulled his hoodie and shirt by the time I got back, giving me a good view of the many lacerations that decorated his skin. My mouth turned down into a frown as I went to work cleaning and wrapping the wounds. When I was done, we both stood, him to dress, me to leave.

"Thank you, Law. See you at dinner?" He nodded as he pulled his shirt over his head.

**ThisIsALineThisIsALineThisIsALineThisIsALineThisIsALineThisIsALine**

When I stepped into the cafeteria, the first thing I saw was Luffy, shoveling down food almost faster than they could bring it, and Ace his face planted firmly in a bowl of soup, snoring softly. I just smiled, happy they were ok, and grabbed a plate before there was nothing left.

**ThisIsALineThisIsALineThisIsALineThisIsALineThisIsALineThisIsALine**

On the surface, above the Heart Pirates' sub, a terrible storm had risen and lightening twisted through the sky. Their radar had picked up an enemy ship above them and they rose to see what was going on, but they had no chance. Bartholomew Kuma was waiting for them and as soon as Mari, Ace, Law, and Luffy stepped onto the deck, they were gone, sent flying to who knows where.


	3. Chapter 3

**Victors' World Chapter 3**

My head was pounding and I wasn't even on a slightly uncomfortable cot like before. This ground was hard and kinda chilly. I heard a groan off to my right and I struggled to peel my eyes open. I couldn't see though: I was in a crater. I struggled to my feet, trying to take in my surroundings. Four craters, just like mine, surrounded me. Ace, Luffy, Law, and strangely enough, Zoro, lay sprawled out in their own personal paw-shaped holes. Zoro, Ace, and Luffy, were still asleep. Law was struggling to sit up. I staggered over, helping Law to stand. His dark eyes took me in, assesing me for damage probably. I did the same to him. He had a small cut above his right eye, and I could tell a bruise was forming on his stomach by the way he stood slightly hunched. I grimaced, noting I wasn't in much better shape than him. My shoulder was starting to reopen and the bruise on my hip throbbed in time with my heartbeat.

"Is your shoulder hurting you?" He knew the answer, he just wanted to see if I'd lie. Which I did.

"Not too badly. I can barely feel it." I grinned at him and the corners of him mouth pulled down.

"Mari -"

"Lets get the others up, we'll need the manpower if something happens." It was the truth, I didn't even recognize the landscape. It looked like we were on a fall island, but I couldn't be sure. My logpose had broken on the trip, so I had no clue where the next island was either. My compass was still working though. I woke Zoro and Ace while Law handled Luffy. We had gotte them up just in time too, cause as soon as they were on their feet, two men with swords, one with hair that would make Shanks jealous and the other with hair as black as Law's eyes, stepped out of the woods. The black-haired one stepped forward, his hand on the hilt of his sword. Zoro straightened, and I could feel Law tense behind me, he was so close. Ace spoke first, probably preventing Luffy from offending someone.

"Can you tell us where we are? Kuma attacked our ship and we were sent here."

"You are in Edo and we are the Shinsengumi. I don't know who Kuma is, though." I took over with the conversation from here. I could almost feel Law's eyes burning a hole in my back. Ace walked up beside me, pulling a gagged Luffy with him.

"I'm The Wanderer Mari, that is Fire-Fist Ace, Strawhat Luffy, Pirate Hunter Zoro, and Surgeon of Death Trafalger Law. If you don't mind me asking, what are the Shinsengumi?" The two men looked suprised.

"How do you not know what Shinsengumi are?" The redhead asked, more suprised than anything. I wondered that too, if they were such a big deal, I would have heard of them, but I had also never been to a place called Edo before.

"I've never been to an island called Edo before. By the way, what kind of island is this?"

"What kind of question is that?"

"Winter, Summer, Fall, Spring? That kind of thing, we couldn't have been thrown all the way out of the Grandline, I don't think anyways..." I looked around at the guys. Law stepped forward, putting himself slightly in front of me.

"How long deos it take a log pose to set here?" His face was a completely void of emotion if you didn't know him. They looked at him strangely. He sighed, rubbing the bridge of his nose.

"What is a log pose?" The red-head asked. I groaned and Ace cursed. Zoro looked upset. Law looked . . . Well Law didn't look happy at all.

"Nevermind, can you give us a map of the area?" The black-haired one seemed to think this over.

"Only if you comeback to our base with us." I grimaced and Ace and Zoro grinned. Law did a little half-smirk. Luffy asked the million dollar question.

"Will there be meat?"

ThisIsAPageBreakThisIsAPageBreakThisIsAPageBreakThisIsAPageBreakThisIsAPageBreakThis

We were led to a large shrine, men wearing blue haori surrounding us and putting us on high alert as we walked. Law held his nodaichi casually across shoulder and Zoro's hand lay haphazardly across the three swords at his hip. Ace had a lazy grin and Luffy was watching everything he could with wide eyes. But that was on the outside. Right under our skin, tension ran high. My hands were draped lightly over the twin daggers that hung on either side of my hips. My sword bumped my leg. I couldn't help but notice how attractive the red-head was though, with his casual personality and nice smile. Along with his body. He was one fine man. I smiled at the thought of saying what I'd jus thought out loud. Law cut his eyes at me and quirked an eybrow. I just shook my head slightly and winked. That was when I noticed blood on Zoro's side.

"Stop! Give me a second!" I called. The company halted and I ran over to Zoro, the men confused as to why I would stop them. How I hadn't noticed the blood before was a miricle. It was flowing with a strong pulse, staining his clothes red and drying black at the edges. Law was right behind me. I looked back at him, eyes wide.

"Law, he needs a doctor." I cried frantically. His mouth quirked up.

"Mari, I am a doctor." He laid his hand on my shoulder and moved my gently to the side. He handed me his nodaichi. Zoro looked suprised that he was bleeding and started complaining about being doctored. Law just slapped the wound to shut him up. Zoro yelled profanities at Law while we were rushed to an empty room with meager medical supplies. While I got to work cleaning the wound, Law went through what supplies were offered and started to treat the wound.

It was a large gash that went from right below his armpit to the middle of his belly. It needed stitched and once Law stitched it up, we all (Zoro refused to be left) were ushered into another, larger, room by one of the lower ranking men. There were already eight men in the room, the red-head and the black-haired ones from earlier. They all carried at least one sword were invited to sit as the others were, and we did so warily. Ace and Law sat to either side of me while Zoro and Luffy sat slightly behind us.

"We would like to see that map now." My words took them slightly back. The black haired one from earlier scowling while the older man beside him seemed shocked I was so blunt.

"I think we need to talk first." The words twisted though the scowl. I felt the boys tense up behind me. I leveled a glare at the man.

"We agreed to come here and are very grateful for the use of the medical supplies, but we never agreed to talk, despite what you think." The men in the room tensed, all reaching subtly towards their weapons, while the older man tried to think of a way to settle us. A man with glasses spoke next.

"We are simply worried for our city, just answer a few questions and you may leave." I looked up at Law, then at Ace who seemed to be debating it.

"Only if you feed us until we're full." All I could do was grin as they agreed reluctantly to the condition. They just didn't understand what they were getting into. Law and Zoro gave low chuckles while the other two whooped in excitement. I shook my head.

"What were you doing in the woods?" I let Law take the lead and answer the questions.

"My ship was ambushed by Bartholomew Kuma and we were brought here by his Devil Fruit Power."

"Who is Bartholomew Kuma?"

"One of the Seven War Lords."

"What is a Devil Fruit?"

"A type of fruit cursed by the Devil that grows in the sea so that whoever eats it will gain an ability."

"Do any of you have such abilities?" We all gave dark grins.

"Would you like to test it out?" He pursed his lips but ignored the jibe.

"Dinner will be ready soon. You will be retrieved when it is ready." The men bowed slightly, then stood and left the room quickly. As soon as they were out of the room, I jumped up and looked around. Law and the others stood soon after.

ThisIsAPageBreakThisIsAPageBreakThisIsAPageBreakThisIsAPageBreakThisIsAPageBreak

The room we were led too was a fairly decent sized room. All we were doing was waiting for dinner, afterall. We took up various spots against the wall and in the middle of the floor. Luffy was bouncing around looking at everything he could. Zoro and Ace were grumbling about the goofy captain and Law and I sat side by side, supervising. I looked over at him.

"You didn't mention the Devli Fruits' weakness." He turned to look at me, face twisted into a smirk and eyes calculating.

"I didn't think it was wise to give away such an important weakness." I smirked back up at him before we both turned back to the others.

"I figured as much."

"I think you should look into the conversation those men are no doubt having about us." I nodded.

"That sounds like it would be a good idea."

ThisIsAPageBreakThisIsAPageBreakThisIsAPageBreakThisIsAPageBreakThisIsAPageBreak

The Shinsengumi captains sat still, looking to their commander and vice-commander. None of them seemed to notice the slight ripple in the air of the far corner. Hijikata and Kondo both seemed lost in thought before Hijikata looked up.

"What does everyone think we should do about them?" Okita replied first.

"I think we should just kill them." The shimmering figure tensed. Harada came next.

"What about we try to recruit them?" Next came Shinpachi.

"Yea! They seem strong! We could use the strenght." Heisuke seemed to actually have thought about it.

"The men have been down a bit lately, and Shinpachi and Sano are right. We could use the strenght." Sannan spoke next.

"What about the woman? We cannot allow her to fight along side the men." A quiet snort came from the corner. Saito spoke next.

"She seemed to be a fairly good medic along side the other man. They all seemed extremely dangerous though. They don't seem to be the kind of people you cross lightly. They could be useful. Also, I think that we should see how the woman fights. She seemed to hold just as much weight, if not more than the men. She may also be a powerful ally." The figure nodded slightly, happily, and dissapeared as Hijikata started to speak again.

"I agree. Lets get ready to eat, we will discuss this with them over dinner."

ThisIsAPageBreakThisIsAPageBreakThisIsAPageBreakThisIsAPageBreakThisIsAPageBreak

I materialized in the middle of the room that we had been assigned to sit out our wait. Ace, Zoro, and Luffy were passed out in a pile in the corner. Law was watching me with his dark eyes. I walked over to him, until we were chest to chest. His hands rested on my hips and mine behind his neck. I let my head rest on his chest, tired from the events of the day so far. His right hand left my hip to massage my back. I moaned at the feel and relaxed into him for a second before straightening and stepping away. I grinned up at him as his hands went back to my hips.

"They want to test us and recruit us if we pass. They are on their way to get us for dinner right now." He took this in, closing his eyes for a moment, then pulled me close again. He buried his nose in my neck and I ran my hands through his hair.

"What do you want to do little wanderer? What path will you take this time?" I hummed, smiling softly into his hair.

"I think I will take the path you take this time death bringer." His hands tightened, then moved to wrap around my middle.

"Then I will keep you close."


End file.
